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Knights of Columbus Send Th

A Girl’s Story of a Night Ride to

Chateau Thierry

By Carol Corey

With the Knights of Columbus Mator
Service at the Front

ARIS, Oct. 20 (By Mail),—Along the

shell-swept roads that lead to (.lhl'.l-

tean Thierry, where the American

army delivered its first .-:m::sln.:ag
blow, motor trucks bearing loads of supplies
and secretaries representing the big Ameri-
can war service organizations forged a way
in the wake of the troops ind established
themselves amid the roins of the captured
town. Y. M. C. A, trucks were early on Fh“
scene and Jewish Welfare and I.‘iu]vatmn
Army workers were quick to arrive. The
Knights of Columbus sent four trucks
loaded with supplies from Paris, and 1 wus
aboard the first that started for the battle
front.

There wera six of us—Cap and Long Juoe,
the Kid and Mac, and the ex-Canuck nnd
me. Ex got his name becausa he had been
in the Canadian army until a shell glmost
blinded him. We were ready to leave Pans
on Sunday with the twa biz trucks, the
trailer and the little yellow auto. In them
were 178,000 sheets of writing paper, as
many envelopes and many dozens of post-
eards, enormous hoxes of chocolate and
even larger ones of tobacco of evary kind
ready for the new soldiers’ club which the
Knights of Columbus were to open in Chi-
teau Thierry. The red K. €. on the vivid
blue background stood out bravely. not only
on the cars, buf on our gleeves and on my
hat as well.

The morning wus glorious. [ was up
much too early, so | #tood For a long time
on my tiny balcony, breathing the fresh-
ness of & newly washed city, It had rained
steadily during three days, but now the sun
seemed to be trying hard to make up for
loat time, My long street was full of ani-
mation. Little family parties ecarrying
lunch baskets were starting excitedly for a
happy day in the country. Wives and
mothers went cagerly to the meat, fish and
ruit and vegetable markets, for in France
the best of all these things iz always to be
had on Sunday. Such good natured push-
ing as friend meets friend and inguires

* with patient politencas after the heslth and
wellbeing of each and every member of the
other's family! Such turning over and
picking out and pinching of yellow peaches
and apricots and sweet smelling melons!
Such discussions about rozehud
golden varrots and purple cppplants!

he Peaceful
Open Country

White-capped gossiping maids arve giving
u final polish to already dazzling doorknobs,

which vie in brilliancy with the horse head |

over the shop next door. lInside, long, thin
carcasses of very dark meat streaked with
very ye!lo.w fat sway n little on the hooks
frem which they hang. A fat, red-faced
boy whose apron is much too large and too
long, whistles shrilly as with infinite pre-
cigion he places o hand-made sign in the
window. It reads, “Great sale of mule to-
day.”

Cap has just pulled up in the little yellow
car, while Maec and Ex are ¢lose behind in
the first truck and Long Joe and the Kid
wave cheerily from the second.

Soon we are out in the open counlry. Far
to right and left and 'way off into the deep
distance the sleepy summer fields lie bathed
in sunshine. Great haystacks form shady
resting places for tired peasants who have
been toiling hard since sunup. They wave
to us in friendly fashion, old men and
women, girls and many childven. Of course,
there are no boys. 1t swwould @l Took ke o
splendid painting of contented farm Jity
were it not for a biz gun here and there, o
cleverly hidden that only their bir noses
show. These seem to say, “l gpuard."”

The roads are jammed with traffie, Huge
camions filled with singing, laughing Yanks
appear seemingly out of nowhere and disap-
pear in a thick cloud of dust. Others, piled
high with ammunition and food, telephone,
telegraph and barbed wire, bread, gasolene,
equipments and stretchers, come and come
and come. AL the crossroads militury pe-
lieemen control it all quite ar easily and
effectively 28 do our white-gloved minions
of the law at home. A second seemingly
endless earsvan follows nlmost immediately
upon the tail of the first, until by and by

' one becomes dizey watching., [U's just like

| selves,

radishes, |

n “movie” on the winding, hilly road,

We lunch in Meaux, that sleepy old town
through which the Germans marched
1011, Long Joe asks for a second helping of
bread, and is severaly reprimanded by the
child who serves us. Outside in the blaz-
ing sun I come upon_ two soldiers from

in |

. Catholic War Workers at Joan

home., They are star[lfg into u shop win- |
dow at a few soiled post eards, o few brass |

wateh ehains and callar buttons and a hand-
ful of specked perfume bottles. 1 ean't re-
sist calling out:

“Enlist in the war and see |

the world!" "Hollo!" they ery, It's a pretty |

word when it's said like that,

We get to La Ferte late in the afternoon, |

where we are to meet the others,
to a high picket fenece, on the other side of
which khaki-clad Americans are salvaging
vepetables, The eabbages and onions and
mest of the other things are no longer
fresh, but the boys aren't complaining as
they separate the sgound from the spoiled.
Meanwhile they tell ine a little ubout them-
They're all from Texas, and one is
from a family that always has had slaves.
“Not one of them lefl my grandmother
after the Civil War,” suys he. “Two of

I wander |

them are still living. And all they do the |
whole day is to sit in the shade and smoke.” |

“Think of that,” sighs another,
the shade and smoke!"

[t gets to be 6 o'clock, and it gets to he 7.
And still no sign of the trucks. So Cap de-
cides that we will have to spend the night
lerve, and we start out in search of roome,
The ane little hotel is full, but after weary
wianderings we hear of a place whers the

“Just sit in

rooms aren't so bad, but where the woman |

who rents them is & “devil After a grea

deal of conversation she agrees to take me |

i, and after a great deal more she con-
sents to the rest coming, too, “Rut” BAYS

she, and both Cap and I quail before her |
contemptuous scrutiny, “I want it under- |

stood that these rooms will be two franes
apiece.” [ look at a very uninviting bed,
Cap looks at the floors of the other two
rooms; which are ahsolutely empty, as
though tryine to pick aut n soft one. After
which he goes thoughtfully down the stairs
and brings in his sleeping bap. :

Then he tells me he is going down the
road apain in search of the lost ones, and
by and by he returns with them. Some one
finds a wabbly tabile, which is carried into
the garden, and while [ proeeed to lay it
Mac opens cans and the Kid slices ham,
Long Joe digs out a vard of bread from the
mnss of blankets und bagracre and Cap fries
cEgs and makes wonderful eoffee on s
itttle aleohol stove, The ex-Canuck- poetie
soull —waunders away for a Iittle while.
When he again uppeara he hands me a few
flowers and exactly four berries of some
unknown variety, with just the
amount of “blarney.”

Reluetantly we go to bed, The little
house is still, except for an occasional
cough, a muflled word and sometimes a
groan, the latier beeaunse sleeping  bags
nren't g eomfortahle as they appear tp be
in estalogues, In the moonlight the handg
of my witeh point to twenty minutes past 3
o'clock.

Coffe:e to
Cure Insomnia

Soun there are voices down in the garden.
I hear Mac suy: "I felt restlese, so [ came
here to smoke. Then the Kid answers:
“Il tell you what laet's do, Let's make a
lot of coffee.” Drowsincss is stealing over
me. and the last thing U remember is Mac's
droning:  “No, be patient just a
longer. The night is almost dere’

Next morning Cap and T drive throtigh as
el of Woni o carg to see,
It sn't the pieces of horses still unburied
nor the prent swarms of fles which make
us turn back. Tt's the sight of a baby cab
with u gaping shell hole right through the
middle. g

We come upon Chiteau Thierry in all
the brightness of a summer afterncon. We
pass through etreet after street of what
were homes, now mute evidences of frail
humanity's hate, and also of frail human-
ity's woe, An eloguent sgilence reigns.
Nothing stirs except when & breath of wind
catches up some of the thick white plaster
dust and whirle it gleefully from ruin to
ruin., We begin to meet soldiers, both
French and American, but never a civilian,
nor a dog, nor a cat. [ can imagine noth-

proper
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A Paulist Priest Heads

Catholic War Couneil

ORKING day and night to codrdinute

al]l the Catholie forces of this country
in support of every variety of povernment
wartime work, Father John J. Burke, chair
man of the committee on =pecial war activ
ities of the National Cathalic War Council,
is to-day one of the most striking figures
in Washington.

From the headquarters of his organizu-
tion at the capital he 1s in constant touch
with the wartime work of all the members
of his church through a dozen bureaus and

committees, as well us through a thousand |

men's and women's organizations. In every
povernment field oi wartime effort this vig-
orous Paulist priest is constantly ready to
place the full force of the Cathulies of the
nation behind this country’s endeavors,

No man in Washington is more respectetd
ar appreciatéd than Father Burke in offi-
cinl eireles, where his help and advice are
often sought., From the fiest entrancy
the United States into the world war ho
hias been conciantly at his desk, directing
the work of the Natiopal Catholie War
Counell in putting sll Catholies most effee-
tively behind every government effort to
win the war,

of

War service centres provided hy the ¥. W
., A. War Work Council keep girls fit Lo do
their bit on war orders for
averseat, For every man in khaki ther
be aogirl in war industrigs.

our nymi

Hostess houses huve been provided |
Y. W. € A, War Work Council for the

girls of the U. 8 Signal Corps who tend |

the wirea for the army in France,

Rev: Joha '), Buka:

of Arc’s Statue in

Paris

ing more hearthreaking than the emptiness
of a place like this.

The kindly Mayor gives us written au-
thority 'to occupy & house, which from the
roud looks presentable, but which entirely
lacks rear walls, Both front and back
yards are full of shell holes, and as we £0
into the house we pick our way cautiously
through déhris of every sort. There isn't
a window in the pluce, and there's not much
left of the furniture. Twelve dining reom

| chairs from which the leather hag heon cut
{ earefully stund liffly in a row and a hand-

little |

gomuly earved tahle

tilts erazily on three
lega, :

An inlaid ehest in n corner iz unin-
Jured, except for n neat and uniform sized
hole where was' the lock of each drawor,
Needless to state the drawers gre empty,
In the living room only the plane seems un-
touchad,

Our new habitation is at the top of a
ratlier steep hill, and as I stand at an up-
stairs window 1 am appalled by the desola-
tion about me. Not g building in sight to
righl or left but has heen hit, Across the
roadway 8 bedraggled laee curtain
eaught in o trew and e breeze swella il
into o halloon, Cupy und plates and picces
of bread ave still on a table, Next door
4 bed hangs perilonsly from a second story
window. Further down the road o stove or
a cradle or a hicyele catches the oye.

I turn to look about the room which is ‘to
be mine, Here also al] the locks have been
cut from the furniture.

hns

On the dreszing

table is & Household account book; the first |

e

entry is dated “July 27 18667
five metres of hlack volvel, |

L, w

Tt is for
0 franes, He-
side it ix un old-Tashioned Bhotorraph of
8 naked haby, and iy cinss
falde feeth, N the next room
muing of the floor is coverod

uy are two
what |y
inches depp
with torn letters, broken ornaments, bed-
ding and women's clothing, In the wash-

room the material of the pipes, cut into

! finest shavings, is sirewn about, and 1 turn

l

awuy sick at heart,

Suddenly [ hear a jolly little whistle. It
comes from Long Jos, who Is carefully past-
ing two big K, of €, stickers on the white
posts of our garden gate. So I try to sing a
little myself and think herd of the choco-

late and the smokes and the sorely needed
elub,

Mac comes in presently from a trip some-
where in the neighborhood, proudly exhibit-
ing three clean sheets. One serves as table-
eloth, and later 1 notice that some hkind
friend has put the other twp on my bed.
A penerous mess sergeant having presented
us with a loaf of bread and some cooked
meat, our dinner iz soon prepared. Again
the ex-Canuek has found fowers, This time
they blooming' bravely, cloze to u
hole filled with lime, and they amile hrightly
at us in the glow of three half-burned
candles, Cap's coffes is quite 18 good as it
was last night, but somehow even that
chokes us a little, We are all more or lesa
silent, because for most of us it iz the first
visit close to whal the soldiers call the "hig
show." Also the epirits of the departed
owners of the place seem to be near, listen-
ing and watching:

T‘hree Precious
Clean Sheets

Duzing the business of elearing un we
hear a shy but confident “helle” tluse by,
and there just outside of what was anco
the dining reom door stand seventeen Yanks
regarding us curiously.

“Come right in," yells the Kid, excitedly.

Wers

“We're almost finished with the dishes,” [ |

add.

*0Oh, how pood that sounds,” says a voice
from the rear.

After which all the seventcen troop in-
side and, boylike, and capevially woldior-
like, make themaclvey
“Hey, Buddy,” lasghs one,
sittin' on a green plush chair”

Long Joe hands out the cigarettes while
I run for the chocolate. Glaneing into the
vard I see s youngster all alone. When I
ask him why he doesn’t come in, too, he
tells me he makes it a rule never to £o
into a house—they make him toe homa-
sick. 8o 1 give him piecea of chocolate and
wateh him until, looking very small, he dis-
appears through the big open gate. As [
‘turn back to the erowd I hear & chuckle and

comfartable,

“leokit mo

the remark: “Say, remember how
mother used to tell you to stuy
drafy?” \

One lad, braver than the others, ventures:

ot

“Tt’s sure nice to See o rogular ladv." But |

most of them are dreadfully frightened of |

me. It's so long sinee they've been uae-
customed to social pleasaniries. However,
they forget all nbout me when n little dog
which has eseaped from one of them begins

a mad fight with ite imagre i the mirror.
Yo to it Cammy ! they cry in wild enjoy-
ment.,  When 1 ean be heard | remark that
Cammy’s & funny name: for o dog. “Oh,
hut the rest of it's flare.' explaing

uney and hefore we quite realize it we o
all the best of friends, botter and better ns
the room fills with smoke and the chovo-
late box ‘gots emptier and the ex-Canuek
begina Lo sing,

he Spell
Of a Song

Here in the pitiful remaing of somebody’s

home, with the fiekerine candicheht gl
mering on the remnants of

longings, seventeen sons of geventoen
mothery listen spellbound to
tender—

“Like s candle tha't's set in the window at
night,

sweet smile has
ruided mo right”

somehedy
fir-

awey that

Your cheerad me and

When it is finished there 12 no applause, |

hut out of the shadows ecomes more than
one digtinet sniffle. 8o the ex-Canuck, re-

membering his eown soldier days, breaks
inte s tune which sveryhody knows and
evervhody sngs. The old red e
tacksd avruss the window Lo B
our light from Heinie, who even now

be prowling up above, swuys in the n ;

wipd. Or maybe it's from the noise of the

ear-gplitting chorus:

“[ sa-aw you, yes, 1 saw you,

S0, if you wanta to see your father and
your father-land

Keep wyour head DOWN., Allee-MANG!”
A fellow named “Baldy" savs he doesn't

mind his naked head, because it’'s “Cootie

proof” and offers to play for us. But he

i

from
no one even

doesn’t get far, for no sound comes
the keys. Nobody laughs,
smiles, We can onderstand that Fritzle
have necded leather, and that the
ancient tapestries, removed from the walls,
must have mude souvenirs, but we utterly
fail to grasp the workings of a mind which
prompted cutting the strings of a piano.
and its time
The little procession starts out in

may

Another
“hike"
“Tump formation.” all ¢'ose together, in the
inky night.

song or two 1o

As we step carefully around and hetween
the great shell holes one lad comes to me

I
|
|

and gays in a trembling veice: "1 haven't |

got thing to vou!" Surprised, 1
Iesten further. “Course I COULD give you
Cammy.™

Tive

“Winy, I'd never take Cammy,” [ inter-
ropt, “l.eonldn't begin to love him as much
as you do”
hetween gratitude and un-
“Mavhbe he'd get
him any vloser to the
anatler volee chimes in, "h,

I can make him o little gus

Struggling
selfishness he
fudil
froant

goeg’ ons

tonk

3] wie
" Bt
no, he swon't;
mask.”

hank
off

A hearty handshake and a genuine
you” from each one, and they start
down the

- German enemy, but over those other e

long steep kill, but not eadly, |

for they have learned how to be happy in |

the present. A bit of chocolate, a fag and
a word of cheer mean much to these strang-
erg in & strange land. Their lusty young

voiees, |

the durkness. They are singing:
“Ka-ka-kn Ka-tee, be-yvop-tifal Ka-tee,
You've the only g trl that 1 do wdore,
And when the moan =hines over the cowshed

1"l be waiting m the ki-ki-ki-kitehen door.”

The foolish words are so full of home-
sickness that 1 find myself in tears. And
the last thing we hear us we walk silently
back to the house seems to typify every-
thing they've left behind and everything
for which they long. It's only: “I wish
you'd let ME carry Cammy for a little
while,”

Knights of Columbus Aim at Morale

“FI{{\M my personal observation of
the K. of C. work abroad and at
home,” says Raymond B, Fas-
dick, chairman of the War Iin-
partment's Commission on Training Camp
Activities, “1 can most cordially indorse it.
The work of the K. of €. ia directly related
to the winning of the war. It should ba
supported by ali Americans—Protestants,
Catholics, Jews—all. | have seen it in op-
cration and 1 know that it is conducive to
the best morale among our men.”
Morale!

There is not u military commander di- |
: : e aRaer dis | eleomed,

recting the movements of vast armics who
1= not talking about morale these days. It's
an important little word. It s constantly
mentioned in official communiqués, and ap-
parently the fate of nations depends upon
it.  Military experts declare that the failure
of the morale of the Russian army caugsed
the collapze of the empire of the Czar.
As the morale of the German army weak-
ens Allied leaders make gain after gain.
and the First American Army, students of
warfare insist, erashed through to s wan-
derful vietory becaunse of the highly ex-
cellent morale of General Pershing's fight-
ers. The little word of six letters, which
lately has become s0 common in America,
really has a world of meaning.

It means that the soldier is sure he's
right,

It means he's satisfied.

It means he's happy,

It means he's phystcally fit and morally
clean,

It means he's deadly in enrnest,

And it means he's ready to make any
saerifice to perpetuate his idesls.

It is pretty generally known throughout
the Allied world, and the fuet has probakly
renched Berlin by this time, that the Amer-
ican sgoldier is a real fighting man, He
goes into battle with a song on his lips

and dies with a smile in hig eyes, That's
motale.  That's the sort of thing General
Pershing and Marshal Foch have been talk-
ing abant, It's the thing that decides hat-
tlea and wins wars.

Murshal Foch, the French military gonias,
extended greetings to the Knights of Co-

lumbus in America and thanked them for |
the efforts they were making to help the !

Allied cause.
The strong pesition that has always
been taken by the Knights of Columbus in

regard to moral hazards surrounding a

ly prganized to “Follow the Flag" A fleet
of big motor trucks was placed in opera-
tion to Koep pace with the oip

ing wrmicd and to provide our =

¢ oadvanc-
el

with

"

w roal Yservies under fire Supplies, sent
from Amerien, are carried to several points
of distribution near the front lines. Herve
the supplies are loaded on to smaller

trucks and are carried directiy to the men
who are doing the actual fighting,

Knights of Columbus eclubhouses, huts

, and tents everywhere are wide open to men

young man's life has been recognized and

giving rise to the frm confi
denee that the influence of the organization
in the camps adds much to their general
tone,

The Knights of Columbus is an organiza-
tion with more than 430,000 members in tha
United States. It has measurad up to the
gigantic task it accepted when the United
States entered the war and in attempting
to keep pace in every way with the rap d
growth of the American armies hers and
ahrﬁjnd. x

Knights of Columbus secretaries are now
everywhere, They may be found in Ameri-
can training camps and eantonments, on
shell-torn fields in Flanders and Picardy,
in base hospitals where American wounded
are ecared for, in Italy, a2t embarkation
points, aboard transports, and at points of
debarkation.

Clubhouses have been erected at pointa
of embarkation in this country and de-
barkation points in France, and seventy-
five secrotaries have been nssigned to per-

manent duty nhoard transports plying be- |

tweon this and
Ome hundred seeretaries have heen ordared
to lItaly, where {en buildings are being
erected. J

country

European ports. |

When Marshal Foch called the Allied ar- |

mies from the trenches and started the big
drive toward Berlin the Knighta immediate-

of all races, ereeds and enlor, The order's
war workers aceept no money for the eup-
pliea they distribute in hospitals, in the
ficld, or anywhere else.

The order helieves strongly in the devel-
opment of athletics and outdoor sports.
For thia reason scores of men well known
in athletics have been %ent to American
training camps and overseas and larme
amounts of athletic equipment have heen
placed, In addition, portable shower baths

haye been installed in huts in France
Y ever gosnible.  Sports are erncouraged,
noet anly Lo keen the men ghysieally it, bot

to oteupy their leisure time and keep them
imterested in o clewn recreation,

The Knights of Columbug sims to pro-
vitde soeinl, recreational and educational fa-
cilities to all in the service of our
eountry.

In the following stanza from the poem
“Knights of Ceolumbugz” by Edgar Guest,
rogently published in **The Detroit Free
the sapirit and mission of this so-
cioty in its war work seem to be well ex-
presaad;

men

Press,”

10y got azk the faith or creed
Of him that comes into their hut;
True knighthood's door i8 never shut
Against a pilgrim warrior’s need.

Chey question only: «Would you rest
And are you weary and oppressed?
Then, brother, lay aside your care
And come thin sheltering roof to share,

(i

uyr

e [
Comfort Kits for

HIS looks like o

a Knights of Colun

said one Sunday as hie exemined

the contents of his comfort kit
that was given him down at the Leagus of
Catholic Women Service House on the eve
of his departure. “I know what [ can do
with all this tobacco; 1 may even be abla to
use the seap. But tell me, what on earth
could I do with all this needle and thread?”

The women assured him he would need it,
and they continued giving out comfort kits
with needle and thread —black, khaki and
white thrend,

They have senl out 450 comifort kite to
chaplain sid, 250 to be distributed at head-
quarters al Christmaa time, 200 to the
Knights of Columbus for the ehaplains and
secretaries, and they're planning to send

od pipe.”

(19

1%

sperotary |

Christmas Cheer

out still more comfort kits with part of the
procesds of tha United War Werk Campaign
for $170,500,000 of November 11-18. And in
ench kit there is thread—black, white and
khaki thread.

Yesterday a letter came from the Knights
of Columhus sceretary who took away the
“darn good pipe.”

“If you're sending over some Christmas
kits,"” he wrote, “would you mind sticking in
some needles and thread? My khaki mostly
went to darning black socks after the black
was all nged up, and I've even mended the
hlack dress of a little refuges girl with that
whitke spoof. 1'm learning to crocket holes
in most anything, and I think if I had a lit-
tle more thread I'd learn to embroider rips.
In fact, I've taken to sewing more than
smoking, and T find it's great sport,'"

oud at first, but gradunlly growing |
fainter and fainter, come back to us out of

surely than it has made girls of won
| 3

her vigor nor weakened her detemit

War W(irkers

Follow the Flag

(Supreme Knight of the Kni
of Columbus) o

HE American publie is Provey,
with an opportunity to ‘i"edlng

personsl aid to the i
at home and o\-e;-;g:;w?“nh.q

battle zones, in the United War Work an
For the first time in the history of
ration officially designated represan -t
of all religious elements have
their appeal to secure fundg in
carry on the great werk for our
men until the iast regiment hag I:h
mobilized. -
President Wilson, Secretary Baker
retary Daniels, Raymond B, Fosdu'&
other men to whom ia intrusted uw:
of the Republic in this ordea] of Its
istence have, in language far Move :;
quent and pertinent than a0y I up g
ploy, stressed the vital importanes of 1
work, i
The American peaple hav
their own sons and brothe
indorsements of the work to which
are now railied to give theip furthor
port. Soldierz and sailors by lllll'ldmi”;
thousands have testified to the benagt;
they receive at home and OVErSeas froy
Knights of Columbus ang the oty
canizations with which the Knights ,4'
Columbus snre colperating in thi '

By James

b
Obder ¢,

© Yeoaived fry,
TS the very jyy

1
(BFEL

§ War

work, Let every mothey ung 1
every brother ang sister, lot m“'
7ife. who has a r

‘ mHn - enlisted undyy ke
fgliting banner of the Republie think by
they would most desire to help the phey
hiero at this wvery moment, and the, 1.;
them consider that the very thing they
desire for their soldicr or saile jy being
provided by the Knights of Colombyg
some other of the scven organizationy nor
united in a common wppeal tp the public
and the S170.600,000 asked for wil b
quickly fortheomins.

No. matter  what  the circomstans
whether in battle at the front, wheth
on shipboard or whether during the ot
period of demobilization and reconstrustin
following victory, the war work  organis|
tions are close to the men, studying theiy
needs and supplying these needs prompi
and efficaciously, Wherever the fiag
ilts defenders go it is our privilegs to
with them. And those in whose e
are enshrined the fighting men of Amers
muy rvest assured that no effort is by
spared to the end of keeping our fighty
men physically and spivituslly it for b
tasks they have to perform, and of keeplay
them supplied every form of off
cation and recreation so that they mayy
turn home wictoriong, not only over i

with

mies that assail men whether they are s
diers or sailors or merely engaged in eivi
iah pursuits,

You'h and Age

] al
In Common Cause
HEN the 6 o'clock whith
blows and the girle po
through the gates of anm
nitions plant here in Bloomfield, N.J
one of the brightest fiaced among the

is a girl of sixty.

Not sixteen, but sixty! The wark
made men of bovs of eighteen not me

of sixty,

This givl of sixty
lived in England, Her oldest son ws
to the front and was killed, Hetstes
son enlisted. Left alone, she eame ¥
the United States to make her hoe
with a son who had moved to this v
try many years ago, Tiwo months i
she arrived President Wilson dech
war and the third son went to the ft

She enlisted for service in the #
nitions plant. The death of thelﬁ_ﬁl
son a few weeks azo has not imps

widow. S

tion to serve. She sits on a work ba
all day. In the evening in the redr
tion centre established by the Yowt
Women's Christian Association she lff’
in the games. She plays for the &%
when they sing; she teaches clagse
knitting; she is the confidante ﬂfﬁ_
girls in trouble, the p:;s"lripnnlﬁf'“l‘
sorrow and joy. She is the lived 5
wire in the group of five hundred £
who make this centre their home.
The same story is told everyRht
youth and age are uniting in 8 ¢
canse, and that this unity of p
includes more than those of widk!
varied years is evidenced in the P
sonnel of the seven organizations
ing the War Work Council; they ™
resent the Jewish Welfare Bol"d'ﬂf
War Camp Community Service, the
vation Army, the American Lib=
Association, the Knights of
the Y. W. C. A. and the Y. M. 0.4

D . —_—

T is the business of the ¥
W. C. A. to back up ¥

women who are backing up
men. In France aredhul!
American nurses an 5
women workers in munt®
works. Thousands of Ame™
can girls working as W
operators under the SIS:
corps are looked after in Ytk
hotels in England and o8
Continent. (‘o-opt;raﬁﬂz '
the Y. W. are the
Army lassies who toil amoss
the men. These two 0
tions of women are an ind®
pensable part of the
God bless the women.



